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Earl of Weſtmoreland. Sc. 
Right Honourable, 


Hough the Author's obſcurity, and unwor- 

thineſs of the enſuing Poem, may in Tuſtice 

. forbid either your Loraſhips Patronage ; 

et the ſwift-wing'd f ane of your Honour $ 

goodneſs, giving life to, my harmleſs ambition, hath 
emboldened me (' though with trembling Heart ans 
Hand ) to make this pooy addreſs. + Net that 7 have, 


or dare have, confidence to- think it worth your- 


Lord(hip's acceptance, being the frozen conception of 
one born in a cold Climate ; but that the ealtvening 
Beams of your Homour's Patronage, may ſcreen it 
. from that contempt and obloquie it might otherwiſe 
meet with in a hotter region: On this and no other ſcore 
& poor Fichines's gift preſented to your Loraſbip. 
Favour therefore noble Sir, my begger with a Serene 
 Aſpet. And if your Honour Think him worthy, 
grant him the regard of being one of the meaneſt of 
your Loraſhip's Cloſet inhabitants , and for his fidelity, 
take the word of a Prieſt, he'll neither ſteal nor flatter. 
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To the Right Honourable Charles 
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' be will ſtammer out 


7 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
His beginning is divine and fo T hope is his riſe, thorgh 
he be not adorned with ſo much Eloquent bravery as 
this Golden-tongu'd age boaſteth rd ; yet 7 dare ſay, 

? much truth as may inform the 
Reader, that the Kernel not Shel, the ſubſrazce not 


- ſhew of Chriſtian Religion and Piety is to be mind- 


ed. I might 7 confefs have drawn the Matter to a 


* longer T hreaa, had 1 _— that it would nci- 
J 


ther pleaſe yaur Honours Eye, nor become the Hand 


of, 
Your Lordfhips, 
moſt Obedient. 
George Leſly. 


Hittring, June 14. 1676- 
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To the READER. 


FF Aving in a ſmall eſſay m_—_ ſelf a. 
H Lover of the Mules, I have now ventur d 
| upon the Stage, not ignorant of the fate 
.that attends pious Poeins , that of the Poet being 
no le(s true than common. Pro captu leitoris ha- 
bent ſua fata libelli, I diſcerna Cloud (I might fay 
a crowd ) of Carpers, for they will be of all ſorts. 
The Learned whom T honour, and would be glad: 
to imitate, may think my Style antick, Marter 
raw, Plots illfaid and worle managed, and no 
party well humoured: To them I grant all, be- 
caule they could better have anſwered wiſe mens - 
expectations in ſuch an enterprize. Yet I hope 
that the expreſſion is neither ſo rude, nor the mat- 
ter ſo indigeſted, (though that be not fo tumig,. 
not this ſo taking as theGenius of the preſent Age 
requires ) but that they. may out-live the rigour 
of a ſober cenſurer, and prove beneficial to ſome. 
The Lady that weareth a Ruff with a looſe Gown , 
the Gentleman with the high Crown'd Hat, and 
Wooden hkeel'd Shooes, may call it plain old Zze- 
Hh, and good Morality at leaſt: g 
| | I know 
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To the Reader. 

. T know there are Courteous as well as Critical 
heads, theſe may let my Pamphlet alone ; 'tis in- 
rended for the other. If the Stage-Poet frown, 
all I ſhall ſay to him 1s, Though my Muſe be nor 
tuned to his Key, yet my mind tranſcends his 


Apollo. | 
Majora Cano, 


Bur ifallgnen put a fair conſtruction on what 
they find here, and read, with the ſame intention 
I wrote 1t,not only to divert idle hours, but to de- 
ter them from fin, who will not trouble them- 
ſelves with an impartial Scrutinity of Holy Writ 
for an Antidote ; and to promote DivineFaith and 
Charity among, Mortals in this faithleſs and iro- 


Zen Age. Ifthis I ſay be done, my time (I hope) 


= Writing, nor theirs in Reading, will be mi- 
pent: bo 


Farewell. 
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The Prolog 


Heſe humble Lines to all men cry aloud, 
Bidding them ſhun Hell s horrour Styg? an mE 

tn. Heavens WW anguage, evry Neopbite, | 
Auſt learn to ſay, mercy Lord, I'm not meet 
To tread thy Courts ; ner caft a hoping a 
Hpon a promiſe, till 7 ao eſpy, CH 
My Sins transferred on a Saviour, dave! 7 
And then, O then ! begins that happy hour. £ 
fVhen diſmal Clouds of wrath ſhall diſappear, ***Y--- - 
And Sunſhine mercy over ſpread the” Sphere - (3+: (|; 
Of thy poor * hs. neo, Soul, and then, © $ 
7 by Tongue ſb1ll bleſs God , ris the -—_ pe en. 
Of him = rais 'd thee ouk, of ded : ſleep, > olgn! Tort ; 
E*re death ſucceeded , wiſhing thee to keep, , © = 
The wholeſome Zawes of hi im who can defroy 
Thy Soul, or 'give tttuerlafting: Foy. 291d 
Theſe are "the enas T have propos'd, and do - noniges, 
Yththty may prove effectual to you, nn 
Hf ſenſe, not elling words have leave to ſpeak; 
Know, it is yor, not on that 7 do fee 


-- PT 


The Perſons. 
| Dives, a wicked Rich man, 


| Pride. © | 
| Gluttony. 6 his Friends, 


| Huntſman. 
Servants. 
Lazarus 3 P Begger. 


; Ra | 


7 nan £ his Attendants, 


Death. 

Sexton. 

Chirurgions, Maſons, Carvers, 

Mourners. | 

| Angels, good and bad. 

li Abraham. | | 

 Threnophilus, one who writeth his 
Epitaph. 1" 
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$ Dives, Pride, Servants, 

Div. WE Monftes's: this li'that w_ wile + #i 
s 1 Gate, a 1 | 

| Bedawb'd with leprous ſpots ? ? what cruel fats 

Attends the caitife ? What unhappy. Stars 1 

Rul'd at his birth : that ſuch his mis riGate 2: 

While happyT, who ſcorn the Divine Powers 

'- Amglorious, 'by Nature's help and yours,/ . + 

; Doth not the World behold my heaps of Gold 

* With cov'touseyes? PriYes;it waxofwark bold; 

; Div. Thisſtately Fabrick that is by memade, 
: Do not all menadmirot Pr. Yes, "it have fats 
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2 ; Dives's Doom, or, 
Of thoſe reſ] endene Rubies that hang round 

- Your Couch: and thoſe, , wherewith your Head is 

(crown'd. 

See ! how the num'rous Atoms daunce and touch 

\ Yourlofty Brow,as if they did think much 

That their own Brats ſhould have ſo near approach 

 Toyour admired worth; they but encroach. 

Riſe up, and let your Purple Red, and White, 

\ Exceed theSun in beauty anc delight : \ 

> Call, call your Waicing-men, that they may dreſs 
And fit you, for your golden Buſinels. _ 

Div. Who's there ? Pr. What! Slaves, do not 
(you hear my Lord ? 

Good Servants always anſwer at firſt word, 

Serv. We come, what 1s your Honaur's will ? 
(D#v. That ye. 

Porta your Offices, I'll dreſſed be. 

| Serv, What Cloaths to Cay, Great Sir, the Hea- 
{vens frown ? 

Div, What! Purple and fine Linnen, worſel 

I 1s (ſcorn. , 

2.2, Good,good immortalSir! why ſhould you be 

_ Serv d with the Embletns:of Mortality ? 

With Rufſct, Fiaxer, o6:the courſer Stuff, ' - 7 
Since yourzich Watrdrobecan afford enough,” | 
To ſpeak you Non-fuch;bring the Crimion Suir, : 

(You may at pleaſure/havea new recruit.). | 

Fineſt Kilk:Sockings, Shoes of golden:Cloth. . 

 Withbelt FE cs rouch'd Tn: 5; Fi 


The Rich Man's Miſery. .Y 
The largeſt Chain of Gold,and Diamond Rings, 
Never as yet put on , all other things _ 
Areready. Barber, are your Razorsgood? _. 
Come, ſhave your Maſter, but bewareof blood, 
Powder, Pertume, Pomatum, and the Glaſs, 
Bring. Let my Lord ſee his "p< face. 

Haſte with the golden Baſon,Wrer Ure, 

In place of water, Wine put inthat's pure ; 

This will not only waſh, bur ſtrengthen all 

The Members of my Lord both great and ſmall : 
The Scarlet Cloak fret not, Cuffs and Band 

Of Lace, ſee! how the Fools amazed ſtand: 
Groom of the Chambers call to make a fire, 
Perfuming firſt the Room at my deſire ; 

Thus is my bus'neſs done. Now I retire. " 


Gluttony, Dives, Zazarue, Huntfpinz Pride 
Poverty, SickneſS" Foo 
ca —_ 


n + Se * 
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e than.” \ 
: (Manfs 
Since Brother Pride hath ſery'd you what he can'; | 
I think it's time for you totake advice, | * 
From me ; Drink firſt! your Mornitigs-draught 

| 224 (with Spice. | 
Here Sir, accept the Quintefſence of Blood, * *-_--*: 
Diſtill'd-from the Oppreſſed) tafte.it's gh 3 
And here the widows houſe, a greater al: - 


Glut. Hail, glory of the world, andmior 


| | Thenext's a Cordial from the Church's Cioaths; 
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The Rich Mans Miſery. - | | 5 


Lat, One crumb for God's fake to ahungry | 
(Sout...- 
; Div. Go, ask the Huntſman why the Di : $do ; 


FO 


ut. 
Z4z. One crumb for Heav'ns ſake to hi Yoarks 


= (ger-ſtarv'd. 

Hunt. "Tis not the Dogs, a Beggar would be 
(lerv'd. 

Div. Prodigious boldneſs !- dare that meazled 

(whelp 


Approach my Parlor-window to ſeek help - ; 
Mult he, a very maſs of loathſomneſs 
Name God or Heaven? (thefe do diſturb my bleſs) 
No, Huntſman, whip him while his lifedoth laſt, 
And fay, the rich man {cat that for's repaſt. 
Huntſ. Come Leprous Raſcal, here's a wyred 
 .- (card - 
With which Ile ſcourge you, you've diſturb'd 
(aly Lord!: 
Thou know that Heav'n & Eprth can tie'r agree, | 
How then ſhould our great Dives ſuffer thee,” © 
Who, what he er expects enjoyeth here, 
Though ſuch as Fools are, think there's more elſe- 
(where. 
Come. I muſt whipthee dead, tis his command ; 
Zaz, Firſt, let me tell you on what ground you 
Fo ſtand, 
Though his great favours ſmile on y . 2 1 
To morrow's frawns may callthem all 1W: 


B; 


6 * _- Dives's Doom, or, 

- And then the laſh may be beſtow'd on you : 

Which heard;theHuntlman{making humble bow) 
Sa1d,Sir,what are you? Zaz. Do ft not plainly ſee 

| Me, one (to look on) fraught with mulery, 

| View me all o're, if any part be free, 

' Tle not defire compaſſion from thee. 

If otherwiſe, take heed thou dolt not wrong 
My Lord and Maſter, who will be too ttrong : 

\ For theezand thine. Though he may from me take 
This paintul life, he whom I ſerve, can make | 
It up, with intereſt a hundred told, 

(Yet pardon me, if [ have been too bold) 
' * Hunt. Make but theſe wordsclear to my duller 
| | (brain, 
' And thenI will forbear, if I be lain " 
' In place of thee ? What do'ſt thou fay to this ? 
 __ £az. Myanſwer's ſhort, thou art not far from 
| _ (blif6; 
Could'ſt thou but ſee all unto me belongs, 
Thou would'ſt conclude that all corporeal wrongs 
Are Skin-deep only, while my better part 
Rejoyceth always, when my wounds do ſmart, 
Knowing that without tribulation 
I never can poſſe!s that ſtation | 
Bought with the blood of an eternal Son: _ 
Ponder this well, and then God's will bedone. . 
Dives WW hat mean'th the curſed Block-head to - 
ma —_ (delay... 
His torture thus, FZznrf. Im charnv'd,. and what:” 
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The Rich Man's Miſery. 7 
". Iknow not, for he faith, he hatha Soul | 
/ Impaſlible: if fo, Idare not foul 
My hands with blood, for which Ianſwer muſt 
Before the Judgment ſeat of him that's Juſt, 
Div.W hip him,or die, Rogue,ifthat will notdo, 
-- My Dogs are keen, Fle make them eat him too, 
- FHuntf. Sir, muſt do't,you muſt your ſhoulders 
| (bare 
I will ſtrike eafie, though T dare not ſpare. 
Zaz, Will not Heav'a woothee ? Is thy Maſters 
(word 
Sharper then helliſh Torments ? Flaming Sword, 
Mark them about me ftand : who will defend -*- 
Thy worſt of bloody blows, and then will fend 
Thee to the place prepar'd for cruelte, 
Where D#ves allo ſhall a ſharer be. $ 
Huntſ. A Viſion! I dare not touch this man, 
Who hath an Angel for his Guardian. © © --- + 
Div. A Fool,;an Angel,you flew high laſt night, 
Your brain is dry, eyes dim;there's noſuch ſight ; 
Old Nurſes only ſcare their Babes with fuch, 
' Believe nothing, but whar ye ſee or touch. 


'- Call out the Dogs, Rockwood 1d Lady, Ring, 


And you ſhall ſee that they mind.no ſuch thing; © 
Baw, aw, aw. NN NT. 
£42, Peace, gentle Hounds, forbear to go me 

Huntf. My Lord, he can the Beagles allocharm. 
Sir, do but: ſee, bow they lie at his feet, -* = 
- . Dev. Then call them in;hang him,it 15 now 
RP res. i þþ B 4 


In his Z1;2inm — 
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'T hisis my Houſe. I*'xpect no other City. 


S. .' Deves's Doom, or , 


That Wizards (fuch ashe/)ſhould haverelief 
From him, who never was ſenſible of grief. 
Zaz. Hang me,why ſo ? you ſeeThave no ſpell, 


But that may keep ſuch as your ſelf from hell. 


'Div. He makes me tremble, 6ll the other cup,” | 
When Dinner's o're, Ile ſee him hanged up. . 


Come eat and drink, it this muſt be my doom , 


T'le loſe no time (I (ſwear) before it come. 
Hell ! I have that within me, there's no other 
Which TI reſolve to drown. Come, kill another, 
A third, a fourth, fifr, and then as many more , 
I'm ſure the Beggar's God hath no ſuch'ſtore 


py 


' Zaz, There pretty Dogs, lick on your health- 
ET (ful tongues, 
Make fſatisfa&ion for your Maſter's wrongs ; 


But Good: my Lord, one mor{el to the poor, 
* D#v, Peace wretch, you ſhall be hanged ar my 


{door. 


- » Za, For God's ſake, Sir , beſtow the crumbs 


8 545] - (that fall 
From your full Table on him, who doth call 
For Chriſt and Pitie's ſake to be relieved, 
My ſuit is honeſt, Pray Sir, be not grieved. +1 
Div. What tell'ſt thou me either of-Chriff, or * 
LEE <60ege - (Pity ? 


Zaz. Butto relieve the Poor's the way to bliſs, - 
Div. Giveo're, you Raſcal, there's no Heav'n 
3 » _ _...| (but this. 


ET > 


The Rich Mar' $ Miſery. | 9 


* Here's all that Ican wiſh for, or deſire. 
| Zaz. No, Here's no ſereen to keep thee from 
Heli-fire z* - 
' - Nor ishere any fence 'gain pow ertul Death, 
Thou, thou, proud Dives, muſt reſign thy breath. 
Div. Haha! this canting Rogue would terrific 
Me alſo. with that 4Zormo, I muſt die. | 
Pr. I wonder, Sir, you havethe patience 
To ſpeak, or look on ſuch, bid drive him hence. 
Zaz.l wonder more that he ſhould dote on thee, 
A painted Devil, SouPFs great Enemy , s 
While the Aimightic' s Power upholds the houſe; 
Thou fawn'{t and Qlatter'ſt , bur if he let looſe 
His Inſtruments, Want, Sickneſs, Pain or Age, 
Thou fleeſt,then men muſt A&,orleave the Stage, 
Without thy aid, Angel's and Adam's foe 
Ceaſe thy deluſions, let great Dives go. 
Pr, Sir, do not ye hear this malicious wretch, 
"Tis want of Bread that makes him uſethis ferch 
To draw you in tor this his wants ſupply. 
Pov. No,thou'rt miſtaken, if he fill deny. 
Or give to Lazar, either cannot hinder . 

} The wholſom Precepts he ſhall to him tender;z;/ 
- For having learn'd content in all Etiates, | 
He can endure cold Frofts, and Summers heats. 

Let him be pinch'd with want, abound with 
mag: | 
All's welcom. Sickneſs is to hin. as health. : 
_ Hisneedy Belly, and theſe noiſome Sores, 
= oye — oy him bngere to ſtores 


_ 


, Of 


* 
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20 Dives's Doom, ar ,:- 

Of endleſs Joy, the thoughts of which doth raiſe 

His Soul above the World's Envy or Praiſe. 

Sick. True, true, dear friend, for when men. 

(are brought low 

By me, they ftudy only Heav'nto know, | 

'Alrhough my various pains diſrobe their faces 

Of earthly glories, they om their graces. 

The true accountant of his days did lay, 

Before affliction, I went aſtray. 

| Bart being touch't by my Morbifick hand, 

; | His eyes Were open'd, and he ſaw aLand : 

Ill So full of glory {3hough a King before) 

Ji He'll there throw down his Crown, and keep the 

i - | (Dore, 

Uh! Where Sunbeam-Beauty ſat upon his brow 

| . So bright, {o long, that Meſhech, Keder now 

I Are black and ugly, Heav n alone can pleale, 

Il}! Suchare th effects of this good man's diſeaſe. 

Wh. Pr, Great Sir, this drift you eaſily may pie, 

They would have Friendſhip broke 'twixt you 
Ez (andT1, 

'O'd friends are always ſure, beware of new, 


"The Rich Man's Miſery. TJ 
Their ſavourleſs diſcourſe. Come,let me drink,” 
'This babbling makes me melancho[I think, 

Pr, Chear up,great Sir, ſhall your couragious 
(Soul 
Be daunted with the whooping of an Owl, ; 
Shall croaking fleſh-crow-{ounds diſturb your 
Far be that trom you. Take eternal reſt. (breſt, 
Glut, Here's Zethe water will make you torger, 
That ever Zazarms was heard as yet. 
Div.O! but my head akes,and my ſpirit's dull. 
Pr.In haſte;of Cordial bring a brimmer full. 
| Glut. Be of good cheer, this draught is for your - 
ood. | 
Div.Oh! oh! oh!loh ! Now,now I _ my | blood 
Returning toits Centre, and my e 
The greateſt Obje doubl'd doth e by WR 
Oh, hold me, all my limbs begin to ſhake 5 
Hold me, O hold,or elſe my poor heart will break. 
Who's there?O who's there!'O whatfriends have I 
To leave me thus in my extremity. 
Whos there?oliwho's'there?Zaz.All your friends 
(are gone. 
Div. Canſt thou not help ? Zaz.Yes, but Iitket 
(hn | 
To ſce if your belov'd Fraternity, CAST 
Dareſhew their heads to promile certainty 4; 
Ofa reprieve. Div.DearPride where art thou now? + 
 Pr.Athand;but cannot help.I've madea Vow, 
Nevex to own,or ſpeak to dying men. | 
Net” Dia; Pclitious Gluttony, where art thou then? 


7  Dives's Doom, or, 
Glut,Here Sir,but all in vain,your paſſage ſtops; 
© , Div. May be for Meat, yet bring the gold'n 
. My Eſſences of all forts, now bring out. (drops, 

« A triend/be daran'd ) he never ſtirs a toot. _-(be 

_ Glut, Why ihould I, Sir, though I was ſworn to 
* Yours unto death, now you mult pard'n me, 
Div Ah wretches!who would trult you. Zazarmus, 
where art thou? Zaz.who would be abuſed thus ? 
What think you now of your forenoons diſcourſe? 
Div.Good Zazarms iorbear,that makes me worle, 
' _ Zaz.Then you mult die, as once betore ſaid, 
Though you, and yours then nothiag of it made. 
- .* D&v.Nothing fo true.Oh! oh! what ſight is here, 
A Srceleton brings in anemprty Beer. 


. Death, Dives. 
: , "Death. Sir, Tarreſt you at th' Almighties ſuit. 

Div.l know him not. What man on Exrth dare 

{do't? 

\ Death. Do not your out-ecries {peak you priſoner. 

Now better words become you, do not err. 

_ -tDzv.l ſcorn to pleale a Bailiff. What's my charge? 
- That I\will pay; and thee thy tees at large. 
' How'er 'tis ſtrange that any thould me ſue. 

-I never borrower was, nor lender knew. 
Death:The laſt is true, the firſt a horrid Lye 
All thas-thou haſt is borrow'd ; for which I 
Do execute this Warrant without Bail. : 
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Death, Goods, thou haſt none, a judgment paſt 
(long ſince. 
Div. Judgment, you Rogue, I never ow 7d two 
(PEACE. 

Death, But you're a Bankrupt and muſt defray 
Allnow. Div. Whatare the Bills that I muſt pay. 
Death.1 have a many, whole total's tranſgref- 
( tion, 
Div. Then bail'd I may be by your own confef- 


(fon ; 
And I can have the belt 1n all the Land. 
Death.No mortal dare your action take in hand. 
To Goal you muſt, Dzv. Il pay before I go. 
Death.You lived blindly,and you will die ſo. 


Do not you hear? what? Dea.your own Conſciencs | 


Cry,guilty,guilty. D/v. Yes,I muit go hence. 
Treafi r's farewel, ;Pride,Gluttony and Pleaſure, 
This is the: laſ;Death giv's me no more leifure ; 
ElſeI would queſtio Non of treachery z 

For crying, Haz, and yet to Crucitie h 
Your Noble Maſter. Dearh.Such things ſaid before 
Might have done good, but, now you muſt give 


the Rich Mar's Miſery. *' uxy 
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Time's Glaſs 1s almoſt out, Eternit' enters $. 
 Theworlt of men ſometimes are late repenters 5 
Which can in no caſe mitigate Hell's flagae, 
Death .Haſt*any more to {ay,l ſtrike the ftroke] 
Ca! RE Pioyno; you need not,my heart-veins are 
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14 _  Dives's Doom, or, 


Death. Tazarmns. 
| | (be 
Death.You ſmile,and yet you muſt my Captive 
Zaz.Molt joyful news (dear friend) then hall 
| | | ice 
- Anend toall my ling'ring days ; in grief, 4 
. Is anything more welcome than relief 
To weather-beaten Seamen, when the Waves 
Of boyſtrous Veptuz claips his open Jaws 
About their Veſſel; forc'd by Wind and Tide; - 
: Or to the Sould'er when he hath eſpid 
The Enemy triamphing on his ground; - - {ſound. 
_ With flaming Steel and conqu'ring” Trumpet 
_ Unto the hungry Soul what gives more life, -- - 
Then fight of Butler's lib'ral hand,and knife, * 
Ready to cut that may his app tite ſtay 
 Or.to the weary Pilgrim on his way, | 
'What's greater joy, than when he ſees, and when 
' His friends receive him ſafe return'd agen. 
Such ftraits hadTI in all mylife, yer ſtill 
\ Tfought to be ſubmiſſive to the will | 
/. Of my good God, and ſhall I queſt'on now , _ 
= That Strength and Goodneſs, which I ever knew? 
= No, thou art welcome as the Harbinger, 
* Tocall mehence,where my afﬀections were, 
. Allthis fad time that I have liv'd onearth ; 
. No man's more willing to refer his breath.  _ 
+ + -Death.Thourrt not afraid of death as Dives way? 
f &, No Sir, you ſee that T have no ſuch cauſe: 


The Rich Mans Miſery! 15 
Death. You are a debtor too, and't muſt be paid; 
 LZaz.Yes unto nature.What my ſins have made 
{ Me liable torh Law when Chriſt did bleed, « 
He ſaid,that from the ſame I ſhould be freed, (is s 
Whoſe Croſs my Crown, and Blood my Treaſure 
This being lo, pardon Icannor mils. | 
Death. Thea thou art ready. Zaz. Yes,through 
(Heav ns Grace, 
And hope e're long to ſee his bleſſed face. . 
 InGlory. Who is that behind you ſtands? 
Death. Itis an Angel iato whoſe bleſt hands, 
You muſt reſign your Soul.Now I muſt ſee 
The Rich Man's Funeral Solemanitie. 


Pride, Sexton, Chyrurgions, Maſons, Carvers. 


Pr.This loathſome, pale-fac'd Death, made me . 
"FA | (retire 
From my deceaſed Lord, whoſe laſt deſire SY 
Was, That you Sexton ring his paſſing Bell; 
And you Embalmers dreſs his Body well 
And that you Maſons out of Marble Rock, 
Dig tor his Statue a ſubſtantial Block, (more, 
 Iakength fev'a foot,breadth four and ſomewhar 
Fores juſt dimenſion [aghe was before) | 
You'r wiſh'd likewiſe who Mallet uſe and Tool, - 
 Tocut th'Effigies while his wandring Soul-' - 
 Doth miriads of years *bout Zethe Streams ** | ©... 
 Range,drink and {leep, until his newer Dreams 1 


ad os * d. 
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1.16. Dives's Doom, or, 


' Remove him to the fair Z/izinm, 
' Where none but ſuch as my dear Dzves come. 
- Sgx7z.Maſtcr,l went about your juſt Commands, 


- But flaming Spirits itood and held my hands, 
' Saying,T hat ſince you,you had damn'd his!Soul, 
| He was no better it the Bell did towl : 


Though thenat Pray'r, theſe unexpected words 
With icranger Faces and prodigious Swords, 


" Repell'd my ipirits fo, as I {cem'd-to be, 
" As Gr for my laſt Fun "ral Riceas he. 


Px. Well/tis no matter, 1 and Gluttony, + 
In {pight of Heay'n and Hell will Ringers be. 
Chyrurg'ons yiew the Corps,and ſpareno colt; 
We do too little when we dothe moſt : - 
For-our dead Father Dives, by:-whole breath;' 
All men received cither life or death. 
Though we *bove all,as Truſtees, muſt our Kill. 
Le. till we have performed his laft Will. 


' An'tſhallbe done, Artilts,what fay you to't?: 


ChysiSir, Art availeth not,we cannot do it.: 


: The ſparklingGlow- =WOTmM yeſrerday ſhin'd bright | 


Melts into Rotrtenneſs : A horrid fight! / . ©! 
. Pr."Where is the leaden Coffin ? put him in: * 
-. Chyx, Nor thisSir, can we do,hehath no; sKin. ; 


| His fleſh and bones conf ume, nothing remains:: 


So ſave your Gald, good Sir, as we our Funke os 
Pr. Ist uſual for dead men to doſo..: :{: 7:24 
Chyx.No,no,it only ſpeaks where he's to _— Ci 
: Pr. Why ? He's already inth'#lizian Groves..: 


ChyrBe not deceiv'd,Heav'n no _— * loves. 
| 5 
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The Rich Maw's Miſery. 7 
Pr.And do you truly think his ſtate is bad. 
Chyr.We do to truly. and think your's as fad 
Without Repentance. Pr. Now I know ye rave. 
Chyr. We knew what weſhould have, no more 
EP 2D: |  (wecrave. 
Pr Maſons,where is the Stone that I beſpoke 
> For's Statue ? Maſ. Coming hither itwas broke. 
Pr. 1 think weſhall becroſs din each deſign. 
Maf. We ne're were lo till now, 'tis a bad ſign; 
Pr. never heard ſo much of theſetill now. 
 Maf. Suchom'nous things may make a proud 
| (man'bow. 
Pr. Bow!with a Pox!then what muſfvthe moſt do. 
7 We anſwer ſoon, learn to be humble too. 
7. Be gon, ye Rogues, about your buſinels. 

., Maf. From ſuchas you, we ne're expetted leſs; 
Pr. Carvers,have you no ſuch already made ? 
Car. Yes;but we muſt take pains about the head; 

which we with artificial hairs niuft coyer; 
And in his hands put bags of Gold. however, 
Now Sir; it's done according to your mind. 
Pr. Come take your Mony, 11] have that's be- 
< hind; 


Mourners. 


 Thyice curſed be the day and Fate, 
That did our bliſs obliterate; Jt NY 
Onr golden Mine is now ſbut up, - 
tts owner drinks of Styg an Cup 3 HED 

(. WY”  'Fþhile 


\ 


Drves's Doom, or, . 
Fhile we his /Votaries do groan, | 4 
Being depriv d of him, alone, | 

+ From whom we all our living had, 

 Allbut his Flatter'rs wanted bread : i 
Hi Friends (though few) he loved well , | 
S:nce for them he woulil goto Helk, © 
Hhere we muſt leave him, and repent, : 
£”re our laſt glaſs of time be ſpent ; 

Or elſe we muſt expett that Doom, - 
Zo which he is too ſurely come, | ; 
Hor his neelett of Pictie, 

Of which he would ao lover be : 

Our Tears are vain ; thea let's give o're, 

. Aadtakepoſſeſſion of his lore ., | 
tt & ſufficient that his Glory, 

Hil troe as long as Sacred: Story 

And nameiof Drves-will. be ſweet, © 

>; Toeveryearthly Proſelyte., . Hh; 
 Hhomake their God of gilded clay, 

Til Heav'n, as him, {meep them away':\ : 

 Thereneeds no 7 oh, amoſt. Rich Mens Purſes, 

+ - 4F Tap hits, as Children, by their Nmrſes. 


he 


Death,. Angel, T.azarms. 


Death. Friend Zazarms, how like you My return? 
Zaz. Well,though your abſence gave: me cauſe 


The Rich Man's Miſery. 19 
Death.Doth nat the Doom of the Rich Man af- 
'-- (frighe 
. Thy feeble fleſh. Zaz.Nere while I lee this Light ; 
» Which I am ſure is earneſt of that bhis 
T ſhall receive when come where Jelus 1s. 
Keep me no lenger here, I am moit willing ; 
"Thou canlt not hurt me having loſt thy Sting, 
wk s you, it {ent from God, to be my 
* the Angel. (Guide, 
Hold faſt; dark night, rough way, may make me 
| (flide. 
Ang. Joy of thy Lord, I'm come for that pans; 
| (end, 
To bring thee ſafe to Heav'n, hedid me ſend: 
Whoſe willI always cheerfully obey : 
Yete're we take our wing, pray let us ſtay; - 
And'talk of your Adventur's here below : 
ThisI deſire. Zaz, I'll tell you what I know. 
What entertainment had you all this time 
On earth ? Zaz.As Cynthia, now Full,now Prime; 
Or as bright Phebus, whole reſplendant Rays, 
Give heat and light tothe renewed days, | 
And yet are ſometimes wrapt in Clouds and Miſt, 
That if he ſhine or nor, it is not gueſt ; | 
Or when pale Za overſhadcs his face, 
So various was my ſtate, while in this place;> _ 
ng.1s there not then 'mong Mortals difference? 
Las, Yes, that's one cauſe, for which 1 would , 
a db -| (go henee. 


» 


4 . 
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20 Dives's Doom, or, 
Some {wim in pleaſure,ſofne aredrown'd in want, 
(Though this lait happens where true Grace is 
| (icant.) 
The Rich opprels the Poor, the fat devour 
The lean, and yet this laſteth not an hour, 
Being compared with Eternity. 
Arng.Do not ſome {ay,that they ſhall never dy ? 
Zaz. Yes, {0{aid the Rich Man but yeſterday. 
Now I am almoſt weary of my ſtay ; 
For though I'm glad to ſee your glorious light, 
I long to ſee my God, who ſhines more bright , 
Into whole preſenceI defire to be. 
rg. have yet one word more to fay to thee. 
Whar were thy thoughts of Heay'n when thy di- 


| {ſtreſs 
And ſores were grievous? Z4z. You may _—y 
| | | . _ (guels, 
Inever yet dcſpair'd of Shaddez's help, 


Though men look'd on me asa leprous whelp.  - 
- Fag.And think | thou that ſuch Miſers come 
- TI : (to bliſs ? 
Z4z, the Scripture faith, To ſuch God's Pro- 
® (miſe is, 
Ang.Truſt me thou dar'ſt then with thy happy 
| ... . (Soul. 
Z2z. Why ſhould I fear > Since you darenot 
| | *, (controul 
Your Makers Mandat , who deſires that ys- - ., 
| Nerleave my better part, till plac'd it be _ 


YAY 


# = ; 
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--In Abrams bolom, where ſhall inherit 
More than #7ha's or #1ia's [pirir. 
ng. This pleaſeth well. W hat thy laſt words 
(ay be; 
I'll hear of Mankinds treple Enemy. 
And ſo go hence : The Fleſh,the World;and Hell, 
Are thoſe I mean; b'ing ſuch fince -Zdamfell, 
Zaz,The Devila Lyar is, whom I defic, 
 Andeverdid, you are my witneſs, by 
His black ſuggeſts, that did my Maker rob 
Ofr*s Glory ; Ideſpis'd, and ſhar'd with Fob, 
In's dunghil ſcabs, and rather than commit 
 Awilful treſpaſs, I would to the pir 
Have gone alive, he hath a murd ring mind, 
Although he flatter, ler him get behind. | 
As for the alluring world, th* Almightyknows, 
It never re&ived ought of me, it owes | 
Me many common favours, fare it well ; 
*T was better want them, then have gone to Hell. 
Poor fleſh, I am a debtor unto thee ; 
Wait but a while, my Lord will fatisfie 
With Intereſt, what e'r 1 rook on ſcore. 
Enough for all ,*thou ſhalt revive : .Nay more, 
Thou ſhalt be glorifi'd with Chrift thy Head, 
At Day of Judgment, when he *wakes the dead. 
£ng.This true Confeſſion, makes the glorious: . 
Earth is not worthy of thee, come with us : | 
. Death ſtrike him gently, he's the adopted Son: 
Of Abram, where Ileave him, and have done. 


EE 4 : Abraham. 


Dives's Doom, or , 


Abrah am, Taz1rnus. Dives. 


Avr. Welcome dear Child,now Iam filld with 
(J9Y 
To ſee thee trample all did thee a nnoy, ' 
'Tis Fatth, 2nd Hope, and Love that helpt thee 
| | (hither : 
Two of which ceaſe, the lat ſhall never wither, 
It's Summer alwa ys here. here's no Rail-ſhowers, 
To ftock the fruir onceler, or blaſt the Flowers. 
Of blifs eternal. Pray look upon me, 
My faithful Son, whom I have long'd tolee ; 
Here take this Crown, this Royal Diadem, 
Adorn that head, w hich tormerly with ſhame 
Lay on the Danghil. Let thy ſpotted skin 
Henceforth be glorious, as thy Soul within. 
Prepare thine cars for the unceſſant noiſe 
Of Saints and Angels, whodo all rejoyce 
At thy admiſfion to t his Sacred Quire, 
Whereall their Hymn's are fraught with Diving 
1 ©. *;1 M00 4 
And nonedo ſing of any thing but love. 
That's our eternal bu#neſs now above. 
Zaz.All praile to theAlmighty , through whoſe 
(Greces 
I fought the good fight and have won the ract-::3 
Abr. Raile thy Immortal Voice another ar Fe 
Thou muſt hs Halelujahs es and day © 
For « EVer —— L4, ONS — 4 
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Devil, Did my dark chains and torments fierce 
| (permit, 

I ſhould rejoyce toſee Great Dzves fit | 

Here pin'd with angutth thirſt, and cold, 

While my dear Friends conlume his ill got Gold, 

How tare you Sir? How like ye your remove? 

The Scene 1s alter d, {ince you were above. 

Div. Ah me! What ruful ſights ? what fqualid 
| ſhapes, 

Of Bears, and Wolves, and Tygers,ugly Apes, 

Devouring Vulcurs ; and that which is worle, 

Damn'd Furies foaming under Heay'ns curſe. 

Fire, fire, O fire ! dreadtul, iniphurcous. . 

Devil, Snch entertainment you muſt have 
_. (with us. 
Dives] freeze, I fry, and cannot get way. 
Devil.Stay,frit for Purple, and fine Linnen pay. 
| You took on truſt , your quinteſſence ot blood 
Mult be exchanged tor the Styg'an flood. 

Thepleaſure you have had tor ſome few years, 

Is ended, after which eternal tears 

Muſt have ſucceſſion. Dzv. O! what glorious light 

Do I lee, ſhining through the gloomy night 

And place,with faireſt Diamonds and Pearls 

Beſet and floored, fit for none but Earls, 

Or ſuch asI once was. What Sun-like Sage 

:5 that ? his face beſpeaks him of great age. -- 

And whois that 1i'th in his glorous arms?:.. - | 

Sure, 'tis ſome Czpid, who fond nature charms, 


, W454 C 4 Devil, 


24- Drves*s Doom, or, | 
Devil, Nothing but Nature yet, I thought —_ 
| {10a 
Of chains might have aſſur'd there was a God, 
Whoſe habitation is the place you lee. 
Dzves. Thencurit be they, who have deceived 
| (Mme. 
/ Devil. That ancien's {br aw, and that glorious 
(youth 
In's happy arms is /4zarxs, whole mouth | 
You once forbid to ſhew his wretched calc, 
Or give the leaſt relief. Div. Alas ! Alas ! 
Wal neither of them help me, it Icry. 
Devil,* Twill but augment your torment, you 
(may try. 
Dives, Father, dear Father Abram, calc your 
; (Son, 


 Wholi'th in torment, elſe he is undon. 
My: miſery's ſo great, I cannot tell : 
But ah ! too ſure it is the fire of Hell, 
Which heretofore none could make me believe ; 
Yet deareſt Father (if you can) relieve | 
Me from this torment, rezch thy helping hand , 
If not, fend Zazaruws ; who thy Command 
1s ready to obey, and let him dip 
In cooling water, but his fingerstip, 
Which he upon my ſcorched tongue may drain, | 
Toquench this lame, which I cannot ſuſtain. | 
br. Son be content,time was -thou wouldft 
| | (not feey 
(Without diſdain) this poor man's milerie. 5 
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Nor wouldelt give the crumbs tell from thy Ta- 
(ble, 


' To fatisfie his Soul ; when thou waſt able, 


His fortunes to have rais'd, to ſuch a pitch, : 
That none but Dives might have been more rich; 
Then thou thy portion hadft while wretched he, 
Lay indiftrels, unpitied by thee. 

Doſt not remember theſe things? Dzv. Yes, O 
Yes! 
Is this the cauſe Iam depriv'd of bliſs ? ” 

br.And good cauſe too,wherefore give o're to 
| T_ __ (grieve, 
There's none in Heav'n or Earth can thee relieve, 
A fixed Gulf, betwixt us ever ſhall 
Ulnmoved ſtand . God's Juſtice, brazen wall ; 
So that no heir of Heav'n can cometo thee, 
Nor thou to them, for eaſe of miſery. 
Dzves, Then pray you ſend him to my Father's 
(houſe, 
T have five Brethren there, are very looſe; .  ' 
They're allo feeding fat for thisſad ſlaughter. 
Abr.Tuſh, News from Heav'n, will only make 
(their laughter. - 
For they who drowned are in earthly pleaſure, - 
Have this hard fate, ne're torepent at leiſure; + 
Or mend that is amiſs, but ſpend their day, | 
In eating, drinking, riſing up to play, 4: 1 
Till they arefall'n aſleep : Their golden Dreams, 
« Are never well interpreted, till Streams 


& 


5 


'26 Dives's Doom, or, 


- Of fire and brimſtone from the higher powers, 
Rain on their heads for ever. D:zv.O.thele Chowes rs 
Would I were turned to lome Marble Rock 


Or had at firſt been made a fenſle(s Block. TP 
' Oh chat great hiils and mountai 1ght 


low , 
Or hat (like Bruits) I might for ever wallow 
Qa Eurth, and have no other 'count to make. 
;, Abr, Give ore, giveo're, and theſe your tor- 
4 ments 'tuke, 
As from ajuſt, and ſin-revenging God, 
Whowilld you once to bear a I:ohter load. 
Dzv. O! but my Brethren, Sir, know not my 
(Doom. 
Hor. They'il know't (Idoubt) too ſoon, when 
(they are come 
To that ſame place of rorment where you are. 
+, Div: Then iend,O ſend. Sir, ere they go too far. 
O Is notthe gate of Heav'n ope” white they hve ? 
They may repent, and God their ſins forgive. 
- Ar. Tis butin vain to lend one from the dead, 
 Seing hecan lay no more, than may be read 
In Moſes, /a7, weeping Feremie, 
And all the rett whoteInlpirations be 
Divine, Then curſed wretch, thou muſt giveore 
To cry, bidding Adieu for evermore 
To Heav'n, where /azarus muſt now remain 
With mezand thou in Hell's tormenting pain. 
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"The Rich Man's EPITAPH, 


FOR 
The Eerittocus. 


£Ere lith the Man, who never did 
Good while he liu'd, nor Vice forbid : 

Here lth the Man, who to his Jealth, 
7 ruſted his Souls and Boares health : 
Here li'th the Man, who out of meaſure, 
Glutted himſelf with beaſtly pleaſure ; 
For which his hungry Soul and dry, © 
{5 doom deternallytofry | 
7n Hell. 4 warning unto thoſe, 
11 hon baſe Earth their truſt repoſe. 
His Sentence paſt ; let ſuchgive ore, 
God's juſt ſtill, as he was before. 


Avertat Deus hoc malum % nobis; 


FIINTIS 


